AMERICANS   ALL

Francisco. In Chicago there's H. Fabbri, born there,
once a messenger boy and now the head of one of
the biggest metal companies. There's John F. Cuneo
in Chicago, grandson of an immigrant, who owns the
biggest printing establishment in the world; d'Esposito,
born in Italy, chief engineer of the Pennsylvania
Railroad, and general manager of the Chicago Union
Station. Out in St Louis you have Guido Pantaleoni,
born in Italy, wealthy banker; Joseph Garavelli, who
has made fame and fortune out of restaurants. Of
course, out on the west coast you have all the wine-
growers and Amadeo Peter Giannini, who bought the
Bank of America, and then blanketed America with
the branch banks of his Trans-America Corporation;
you've got Al Capone out there too, if you want to
mention him, and Mayor Rossi of San Francisco. Al
was in big business, all right! "

I said, " I don't quite know what to do about Al
Capone. He'd make a whole book by himself."

Dr Bonaschi unbent farther, chuckled a little, and
said, " Well, the Federal agents knew what to do with
him. But let's be serious. You've seen Generoso Pope,
of course. Now you must see the Paternos."

" Who are they? " I asked.

"Ma che!" he spluttered. "They are the biggest
building promoters in New York City. Dr Charles
Paterno came from Italy when he was a kid and went
to Cornell Medical School, but never did much doc-
toring, though everybody still calls him doctor. He
had a genius for building promotion. He built the
entire block of apartments at 270 Park Avenue, the
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